BIMPLY GLAD,

Oh, T naver feel my troubles when I'm
thinking, dear, of you,
The sky's ail ficecy softness with bive
patehea looking through,
And bright blossoms are upspringing,
and the birds are

singing,
~ Oh, I never feel my troubles, for I lnve you
80, 1 do!
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When I see your form before me trouble
has to stop and walt,

Thex 1 laugh at all misfortune, and 1 fiing
a grin at fate, \

Wheén at night I see you swinging and 1

‘hear your giad volce ringlog—

‘When at night- I hear your slnging ms
you're swinging on the gate.

Cark and care and varlous worries ke &
gurment drop from me,

And my yeaty go chusing after when I
cateh your laugh of glee

At the sight of dad home:coming, and

your wee feet gome n-running,

You're dnd's “ltay-bitsie girlie,” und he's
gind as he can be!

Tou're dad's itsy-bltsy glrlle—come and
kias your foollsh dad!

You're a dancing glint o' sunshine in a
glgwory world and sad;

But T never mind my troubles, and my

lnughter simply bubbles

When you Tun away to meet me and you
kigd me; I'm 8o gind,

=J. M, Lewis, In Houston Post,

A Fool Streak
at Wigglefork

By T. H. TALMADGE

{Copyright, 1004, by Dally Stary Pub. Ca.)

I'S a plece of dum foollshness,
Them fellers ought to have sense
enough to know Wigglefork can't sup-
port two drays. I aln't certain sure
it can support one, It appears to me a
boy with a wheelbarrow could attend
to all the drayln’ business there la
here, und then have time to out the
family wood,—it does, by jinks"

Ezra Rollins seated. himself in the
front doorway of the Wigglefork gen-
eri] store and cast n severe eye dowd
the street in the direction of the rail-
way station where two drays were
racing to the accompaniment of tink
ling bells. ‘Laen he rubbed his nose
and continued:

“Of course, just now while the quar-
ryin' business is goin' on so big, there's
more or less jobbln' around to do—
pretty near as much as would make It
worth while for one man and a team,
but that ain't goin' to last long I
gpotted that ledge of rock down there
80 years ago, and got an expert Hhere
to look It over, but he =ald 'twasn®
any use goin' into it; the stone was
pructically worthless for buildin' pur-
poses,) So''—he' smiled dryly—"when
these fellers come along and wanted
to buy & couple of acres of my bluffy at
& good figure I just naturally closed the
deal before they had a chance to back
out. It's been o good thing for the
town, too,” he added, reflectively.
“They've got 12 men workin', and
every one of 'em has got a goad appe-
tite and enough wages to keep it satis:
fled, The Widow Ruggles is boardin’
nine of 'em. She says she's gpin' to
take & trip back to York state this
fall"”

Salem Tunk, who had driven Into
town with a load of hoop poles that
morning and was spending an hour
with lis old friend, the atorekeeper,
suddenly stralghtened his shoulders.

“She Is, hey?"' he said. “I reckon
maybe ['d better see If she gan't pay
me for that cow I sold her last'fall.”

“The glrl bought clothes with the
profits,” sald Mr. Rolling, *“'Twas just
about then that Bill Elliott begun to
shine around her, and when a girl's
got a beau she thinks she's in duty
bound to wear fancier clothes than she
would otherwise. I've got a notlon the
Ruggles girl's & kind of a fool. It's
along of her that Bill Elliott and his
brother Jim are makin' fools of them:
gelves with thelr drays.”

"0, 'tis?" Mr, Tunk appeared inter-
ested. “Both got a hankerin' for her,
hey?" :

“Seem to have' The storekeeper
crose to walt on a little girl who
wanted a nlckel's worth of brown
gugar, then reseated himself in the
doorway. “Jim's been overheard to tell
Blll that he begun makin' advances to-
wards the girl first, and Bill's been
overheard to reply that nobody, not
even the girl, seemed to know It If he
was makin' advances, and it didu't
make a dum bit of difforence, anyhow.
"Twas Bill's idea—the comin' to town
and startin' up a dray line, He had &
team of his own, and a dray was the
only thing that 'peared to be in the
nafure of a permanent town business
in connection with & team. I reckon he
thovght he had Jim fixed when he done
{t. Of course, you ses, a feller in town
\all the time where the girl 1s Has got
a heap better show than the feller that's
four miles away on his pas farm, all
other things bein' equal. But 'twasn't
long before Jim scraped up & team, too,
= couple of bronchos that are afrald
f their own shaidders, and he rigged
& dray and come to town. Him and
I don't ®peak; I don't reckon a
's passed between ‘em for "six
he"
low do they manage the court
. Mted, Mr. Tunl, amazedly.
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{The boys stared, wide eyed.

Widow Rugzies had ex-
a portlon of the small farm
left her by her husband. As Mr. Tunk
remembered the transaction, Mr. Rol-
ling, who had owned the residence now
by exigency of eircumstance become a
hotel, had made & very good bargain.
He had taken what he consldered the
cholcest of the widow's land and joined
it to his own, leaving her a few rough
acres, valueless allke for stock or
erops; he believed he managed it
with much cleverness, as he had man
aged the deal with the quarrymen.

“H-m-m-m; queer about that quarry
feller,” ruminated Mr. Tunk; “don't
seem to me altogether likely he'd be of
A sort to let Ezra bamboozle him, All
people ain't foollsh in the same spot"

He glanced into the store where Ezra
wos perspiringly displaying his' stock
of dress goods, and then, with an idea
forming In his mind, he arose and
lelsurely made his way to the stable
where he had quartered his team.

“"Twon't do no harm to find out
what T can,” he told himself as he
turned the horses' heads in the diree
tion of the quarry, two miles from the
village, “A man dom't learn much [n
this world unless he asks questions
now and then.”

But he derived Mttle satlafaction
from the replles given In response to
hls questions at the quarry that day;
for some réason the men were reticent
and evasive. Yet, as he drove back to
the village, he gave vent to an occa
sional chuckle, indjcative that he con:
gldered the time to have been well spent.
He said nothing of the matter to Bara,
who called to him from the stere door:

“Well, goin’ home, be you, Salem?"

“Whoa!" sald Mr. Tunk. *Yes, I
reckon it's time to be gettin’ along that
way." .

“Better walt and gee the drays come
up from the train,” suggested Mr. Rol-
lins, facetiously.

“Here's BIll," sald Mr. Rollins, shad-
Ing his eyes with his hand, "and he's—
¥yes, he'c got & box on! Now, that s
‘worth waitin' for, Salew; 'tain’t often
you see one of 'em with & hox on.
What's he goid' to do with it?"

The dray turned into an alley lead-
ing to a narrow lane running parallel
with the strest, Fronting on this lane,
directly to the rear of the hotel, was a
wareliouse,

“It's somethin' for the quarry fel:
lers; they've rented that buildin’ to
lkeep thelr truck in. What's happened
to Jim, do you suppose? 'Taln't safe
for BIill to be that close to Ruggles's
without some one to keep an eye on
him. By jing! there he comes up the
lane on a keen jump! Told you 39,
Salem!"

“It appears to me, Egzra," remarked
Balem, deliberately, “that his horses
are runnin’ away."

“They be—they be," eried Ezra, ex:
cltedly, “and Bill's backed plum across
the lane and one of his hordes 18 halk-
In’. Can't make that horse budge till
he's good and ready; sold old Tllott
that horsa myseif. My Gawd! some-
thin's goin' to be all* smashed up,
Salem!"

“Looks favorable,” agreed Mr. Tunk.
He clambered to the ground and tied
his team. *I reckon, Bzra, we'd batter
be gettin’ over that way.”

Hasitly Mr. Rolling locked the store
deoy and, bareheaded, followed M.
Tunk across the lots. On the way they
were joined by three boys and two
barkinz dogs. When they arrived at
the warehouse Bill's dray was upon
itg slde, and his horzes were plunging
in an effort to break away from a de-
termined looking woman, Mrs. Rug'
gles, who had chanced to be hoeing in
!her garden when the eatastrophe oc-
curred. Her daughter was hurrying to
her assistance. Both of Jim's horses
were down, tangled in harness, and
Jim was upon his face in a heap of re-
fuse 16 feet distant.

“Look at Bl whispered Mr. Rol-
Iins to Mr. Tunk. “What's the matter
of the fool?"

Bill was sitting in the road, staring
with a horrified expression upon his
face at the box, which lay directly In
front of him. He seemed Incapable of
either speech or action,

*“l1 reckon he's scared,” sald Mr,
Tunk, 'Let's get these here horses
stralghtened around and we'll find
out.”

This was soon accomplished, Jim,
somewhat dazed but uninjured, assist-
Ing. And then the entire company,
with ‘the exception of Jim, gathered
about Byl

“Whet's the matter,
Mr. Rollins, “Hurt?"

Slowly Bill raised his hand, point.
ing at the Box. It bore upon its top the
grim inscription:

Billy?" inquired
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Mr. Rollins broke the silence. “Jim,"
he called, “come here and see what
you've mlgsgd."

Jim ghuffled forward.

“Nothin' but the sheerest kina of
luck saved you from bein' blowed into
e million fragments" continued the
storekeeper; "and not only you, but
your lLrother and your drays and the
hotel and—and maybe the whole dum
town, [ wouldn't be surprised.”

“Pehaw, now," blurted Jim. But his
face was very white and his lips
twitched. He glanced at Bill and the
glance wag answered,

Then, impulsively, Bill stood up and
held out hlg hands. “Jimmy!"” he
erled, h

“Willy—Db-brother!" responded Jim.
“You d.damned fool, you!"

Their hands met.

And then, sobbing wildy, the girl
threw herself between them, her face
against Blll's face, her arms about
Bill's neok. The widow thoughtiessly
sank upon the box nnd fanned hersell
with her apron, Mr, Tunk, whistling
softly, tyrned his back and looked at
tha sky, Mr Rolling grinned be.
wilderadly and seratched his head.

“Willy,"" Jim spoke, brokenly, *—I'm
goln’ home—~to stay.” His eyes ware
(upon the ground and his hands were
clenched. “I've had enough. I'd have
—I'd havs quit long ago if 1 hadn't—
if there'd been somethin' to—to sort of
break the lee” : !

_ “B-but-—" BIll began.
~"Don’t #-6ay 8 word, Willy, I've had |
augh 1 toll you. I—I reckon T'll
i

~ “You're & good brother, Jimmy.*
Bill's eyes were wet, bhus the girl's
hand was upon his shoulder and thers
wias joy upon his face,

Abruptly Jim turned and walked to
his dray. They watched him until a
grove hid him from sight, but not once
did he look back. Then the two men
returned to the store and the woman
went fnto the house, leaving Bjll and
the gir] talking blisstully together over
the back fence, d

Bhortly afterward Mr. Tunk de
parted for home, cogitating deeply
within himaelf.

“Now maybe them two boys Is the
biggest fools in these parts“—thus ran
his thoughts—"but 1 doubt it consid-
erable. | I doubt if there ain't & bigger
fool than either one of 'em keepin’
store right in Wigglefork this minute,
and I doubt If he'd get out from under
& straln of emotion half as graceful as
they did, Jim especinlly. I wouldn't
bs a bit surprised if he'd break right
down and blubber—I wouldn't, by gin-
ger!” He chuckled softly and flicked
with his whip n bush by the roadside,
“It's just posaible now things can be
fixed so's the Widow Ruggles will be
ahle to pay me for that cow and still
have a little léft to make up for what
Ezra beat her out of. She certalnly
made & foe figura holdin' them horses
—fine. I never reallzed what she was
for looks before. I reckon I'll have to
go to town again to-morrow. To-night
'l write a letter to a feller I know."

Mr. Tunk became almost & daily visl-
tor to Wigglefork after that, ostensi-
bly, a8 he told Mr. Rollins, to attend to
certaln matlers pertalning to hoop
poles and to collect the money for the
cow he had sold the Widow Ruggles.
He declared, with some show of inlig-
nation, that he had become weary of
walting for that cow money; the widow
had boarders now and was able to pay
if she wanted to do so. All of which
geemed perfoctly reagonable to Mr, Rol
lins, Mr. Rollins was distinetly In
favor of the widow settling her old
accounts befors he married® her,

Then one day a young man arrived
from somewhere, Mr. Tunk met him
at the traln and escorted him to the
store, where he Introduced him as “"my
nephew, come out to see the country.”
For three days Mr. Tunk drove him
about, seeing things, and Mr, Tunk
during this period added a new word
to hls wvocsbulary, This word was
“Dolomite.”

Three weeks went hy—weeks of most
dellelous May weather. And on a cor
tain afternoon, wlhen Mr. Colling was
lounging in the doorway of his store,
Mr. Tunk, clad in new habiliments, ap
peared to him.

“Hara,—Mr. Tunk's volee was soft

Mrs. Ruggles’s. BShe's sold the bal
ance of her land.”

“What land—them bluffa?"

Mr. Tunk nodded,

“Humph! Who's the fool?"

“Me, Bzra,” Mr, Tunk was ver
meek. “I'm It.”"

“Well, of all dum foolishness!" Mr.
Rolling stared at his friend pltyingly.
“Got any objectlon to tellln' what
you gave her, Salem?"

“1 gave her $000 and the cow, Hzra.
What did you get for your bluffs that
join her’s on the south?”

“One hundred and elghty, and that
wias A& hundred more than they was
worth, too, Why, dum 1, man! have
you gone stick, stark, starin' mad?"

Mr. Tunk smiled sweetly, “I reckon
not, Hzra." He drew a bundle of
papers from lils pocket and drawlingly
enumerated them. “There's the deed,
all slgned and witnessed; there's a lot.
ter T got from a contractor in Chicago,
gayin' he'd send a man to look the
thing over; there's another letter from
him, writ after his ‘'man had got back,
gayin' he'l glve me for the property”
—Mr. Tunk paused, moilstening his 1ips
with his tongue—"sayin' he'd glve me
$4,000, which ofter I took up as soon
as [ could get Mrs, Ruggles to make
out the papers showin' me to be full
owner in fee simple, eteetery. There's
an almost I[nexhaustible deposit of
dolomite there, Ezra,—best buildin’
stone In the world—Dbut it's way down
deep In,

Mr. Rolllns lay back in his chair,
his face purple, his eyes bulging from
his head,

With a rather enjoyable expression of
injury upon his face, Mr. Tunksauntered
forth into the streest. Mingled pleas-
ingly with the humming of Insects
came to his ears the tinkling of balls,'
and presently Bill Ellloit's dray, with
Bill oceupying the high seat Leside the
blushing daughter of the Widow Rug-
gles, appeared over the brow of the
depot hill

“I reckon I'm a foel to do it,” he!
reflacted: “but I don't know; there's
that $3,400 I'd have to glve her to
make me feel right if I didn't; I ain't
got the same sort of consclence Hzra
has. And she's willin'—struck me she
was awful willin', but maybe that's
the way with women folks. Anyway,
she didn't jump at Hera that way.
'Pears ke everybody's (ool streak has
been showin' lately,"

On he went, through the fields and
woods,—a wide clrele, back to the
store,

Mr. Rolling was Inslde, alone, He
was standing before a mirror, arrang
ing & white tle about a standup collar.
It was well kaown In' Wigglefork that
he never wore a white tle nor a stand.
up collar except, when engaged In
projects matrimonial.

. Mr. Tunk merely put his head in at
the door. “Eara,” he announced, “I'm
goin’ to yoke up with Mra. Ruggles to-
morrow evenin',” and hurried away,
exultant. 4

Mr. Rollins stood for & moment quite
paralyzed,' for another moment sadly
rested his head upon his hand, then, in
#gndden vexation, tore the tie and col-
Iar from his neck snd threw them to
the floor,

“Dum that fool Tunk!" he groaned,

A Chilly Cure.

An Omaha doctor successfully trents
lockjaw by placing his patients ju & re-
frigerator. It s the resuitant chatter~
ing doubless, snys the Chicago Tribune
that loosens up the jaw.

o ———————
In the Same 0ld Way.

American dancing masters have de-
creed that the two-step “must go,” and
go it will, remarks {ae Chicago Daily
Nowa—In the usual manner.

B
__ Inconsistent.

The English sparrow is sald by the
proithologists to be really Russian, And
yet, remarka the New York Mall, no liv- |

10z man #m‘}n# it retrett.

as spring mud—"I've just come from |’

THE CHMPHEN
N MISSOUR

Willlam J. Bryan, Speaking im
Northern Missouri, Urges the
Election of Jos. W. Folk.

INTENSE ENTHUSIASM SHOWN.

The Good Name of Demoeraey In the
Kation, He Declared, Was In-
velved In Demoerntie Sue-

oesn in Missouri.

Bt. Joseph, Mo., Oct. 10,—Folk as the
candidate of Missouri's democracy for
governo: {8 better known natlonully
now than Willlam Jennings Bryan
was when nominated by the national
democracy for the presidency in 1866,

The statement must go unchallenged,
glnte it was made by Mr. Bryan him-
gelf In a serles of speeches delivered
In' northwest Missouri, In the course
of which he urged the election 3f the
entire democratic state ticket, so that
the administration might be In per-
fect harmony with Mr, Folk. He in-
dorsed spebifically Bam B, Cook, can-
didate for secretary of stale on the
ground of long and meritorlous party
service,

The good name df democracy in the
nation, he declared, I8 Involved in the
election of Folk and in the majority
by which that election shall be ob-
tuined. The good judgment of the peo-
ple of Missourl is put to the test, he
argned, by the opportunity which oe-
curs of returning ' Francls Marion
Cockrell to the senate,

The saflety of the Amearican republic
and the principles upon which it was
nursad and has thriven, he maintained,
are at stake as between Theodore
Roosevelt and Alton B. Parker. Ilis
argument loft no question as to where
the publie cholce should incline for
president.

ted, had not done in all things us he
would have wished, but he made the
reasons In favor of Parker's election

and clear Missourl cheers followed his
final mention of the New York judge.
Two Points of Difference.

Upon only two grounds can the dem-
ocrats who followed him, he sald, dis-
agree with what Judge Parker repre-
gents—the money quesation and the in-
come tax. Upon many other questions
they can agres; witness the tariff, the
trusts;, labor leglslation, Philippine in-
dependence and anti-imperiallsm.

“Republican rule,” sald Mr. Bryan,
“is debasing ideals of government and
forging the shackles of militarism. It
eaters to trusts through the tariffs and
i renring its large army to use agalast
the laboring man.”

Such was his damnation of his op-
ponents,

Col. Dryan entered upon hls two
days’ campalgn of Missour, expending
freely his usual energy and eloquence.
His name ls very potent in this stats
and tremendous orowds 'were attractod
to hear him,

Beginning at Maryville in Nodaway
county, he went south fo Chillicotha
In the afternoon, speaking at Stan-
berry and Pattonsburg on the way,

Maryville Is one of the most pros-
perous towns In one of the most beau=
tiful counties In  Missouri. To-day
murked the opening of a glreet falr,
where a speakers’ stand  had, been
erected facing tlers of temporary seats
and in front of the courthouse,

Crowd Walts In Raln,

The sky was clouded over and &
ehill drizzle was falllng. But men,
women and children filled the seats,
erowded the streets in & compact mass
and waited In the wet to hear the two-
times candidate Tor president of the
United States. 0Old men by the score
were in the crowd—men so old and 8o
feeble that it would seem the expostre
were a great risk of lfe. At Stanberry,
where no address was scheduled, fully
2,000 persons had assembled and at
Pattongburg several hundred.

When the Wabash train reached
Chlllicothe, Bryan's admirers crowded
the platform to the lmit of its eapac-
fty. He was escorted from the depot
by a committee composed of Capt. W.
H. Mansur, Douglas Stewart, Dr. W.
R. Simpson, F, K. Thompson, W, L.
Watkins, J. T. Bradshaw and B, C.
Orr. After Junch at the home of Mr.
Stewart, he was taken to the park In
the center of town, where he found a
#tene which must have thrilled him,
used as he Is to great audiences.

Applause Generouw,

Bryan is the democrat who makes
Missouri democrats shout, They cheer
and they cry “Bryan, Bryan," just as
they ald 6 vociferously in the St
Louls conventlon, To-day's crowds
were no exceptions. They measnred
thefr sentiments in Iung power, and
they showed a great deal of both,

Leaving Ohillicothe over the Bur-

The 8t. Louls convention, he admit-'

appear 8o convincing that full, round’

ings at Hamilton and Cameron, which
had collected, expecting that he would
pass through on the evening frain. He
made no cpeeches, however, until he
arrived at St. Joseph. Here he was
met by the 8t. Joseph committee, com-
posing which were W. E. Spratt, F. M.
Tootle, Dr. W. T. Elam, T. H. Doyle,
L. A. Vorles, Dr. C. R. Woodson, W. B,
Norrls and E. A. King. His traln
was late In arriving, and his pro-
gramme here was an exceedingly hure
ried one. A bite of dinner at the de-
pot, & fast drive to Turner hall, =
short talk to the overflow crowd made
from the box of the cab, an hour's
speech to 2,000 people inside the hall,
unother fast drive back to the station,
and away at 0:50.
Busy Close to Busy Day.

It was pretiy active work with which
to end an actlve day., Fully twice the
number were outside the hall as were
able to get in. He personally was
loudly cheered, and his mentions of
Follk caused several notable bursts of
applause. Since Bryan made such &
record #s a speech-maker in 'D6, no
committee now seems to spare him in
preparing his schedules. He spoke four
times to-day; will speak four times
w-morrow; to say nothing of having
bis rest hroken.,

But he keeps his paceup with Mttle
complaining, though he often does look
more or less fagged. Mr. Bryan spe
clally argned at Maryville and St Jo
seph in behalfl of Franclg M, Wilson
the democratic nominee for congress

“Your candidate for congress,” ha
snld, “ig temporarily prevented from
coming out Lefore you, He is slek. 1
have an Interest in the election of
Mr. Wilson because I believe that he
would make an able congressman and
be a eredit to the democracy. T knew
and served In congress with his fa-
ther,

Spenks For Wilson,

“But 1 have an Interest In hig elec-
tion the more because it Is important
tor us to control the congress of the
United States. We will not have the
senate In the next two years, but we're
golng to make gaing, and [ hope that
we will make enough in two yeurs
more to get the senate, [ know you
like to see your candidate. and it is
important he go among you and that
you should know him. Still, the rea-
song 1 have cited for the cholee of a
democratic congressman are more im-
portant,"

Mr. Hryan’s speeches In this con-
grosslonal district are expected to do
wuch good. Soreness {s the herilnge
of the long convention of 1,031 ballots,
Willsan's illness also handicaps the
campalgn, But with the force of M.
Bryan's eloquence to ald them, which
18 directed largely at stay-at-home
democrats, local leaders are more than
confident.

Of the counties visited, both Nod-
away and Livingston are very close.
The democratic organization s in tip-
top shape in each, however, and in
hoth & vietory is expected for the tick-
ot from top to bottom.

Tha Bryan speech has its old mag-
netie quality, thongh a more generous
fund of humor seems to run through It
10, €, Orr, In iotroducing Mr. Bryan at
Chillleothe, gpoke of him as the man
“we yot hopa to see nnd will see pres-
ldent of the United States” -

Hoped to he Moses,

In replying Mr. Bryan said that at
ono time ha had very serlonsly expect-
ed to be president, to be the Moses o
lead the democratic parly and the peo-
ple ont of the wilderness, But after
two defeats, he continued, hoe had been
compelled to study the matter over,
und had concluded something must ba
WIong.

“Then 1 thought that when Moses
was chosen to lead the Jews he com=-
plalned of being too slow of speech for
& lender, But the Lord gave him Adron
to do his talking, Now I am Aaron
(langhter) and If 1 can te the Aaron
to help Parker Moses the peaple of this
conntry, even a little way ont of the
willernegs, 1 shall Indeed feel satis-
fied.”

The Bryan indorsement of the state
ticket {8 the very strongest possible,
There (s no question of Folk's demoe-
racy, he sald, !

“Hls democracy was put to the test
In that trying campaign of '86." de-
elared Mr. Brvan. *I first met him
then and under clreumstances which
prove hig democracy beyond all ques-
tion. A young man starting out in the
practice of the law, as the silver fis-
sue had just been defeated. might have
been tempted to be quiet, Not so with
Foll,

“The campalgn of 1900 hegan right
after the fight of 1888 was ended. T
attended & meeting in 8t Louls for the
purpose of organizing Missouri. The
voung man in gquestion was present,
and was the leading spirit at that
mesting "

Mr, Bryan's indorsement included
Sam B. Cool: by specific refoerence,
Cook, he sald, is a tireless democratic
fighter, & man whese democratic 1ec-
ord can not be ealled into question, He
insisted that officers should be 2lected
with Mr. Falk who are of Falk's party,
and will be in sympathy with him and
his platform. From his personal knowl-
edge of Cotk, he declared his bellef
that the latter will work in atcord
with Folk in any effort for the puri-
fication of politics. :

lington, _JEr._nrran met_l_nyge gather-

A Chinene Uprining,
Shanghal, Oct. 12—The British min-
Ister, Bly Ernest Satow, has notified the
Chinese minister of forelgn affairs of
an uprising in Tamingsu and Chanlefu,
on the horder of Shan Tung, Chili and
Honan provinces. The uprising has
4000 udherents,

Des Moines, Ia,, Oct, 12.—8. A, Bcott, an
oll promoter,who recently didan exten-
glve business in Sac and Calhoun coun-
ties, I8 lodged in jail in Rockwell City,
Ia., to face three indictments for se-
ocuring money under false pretenses.

Welnahelmer on Trial,

Philip Welnsefmer, former president of
the Bullding Trades alllance, who I8
under two indictments charging ex-
tortion, 18 in progress befors Judge
Newburger In the court of genural ses-
slous,

_‘nut 1 m;; a Camern,

Mavon, Mo, Oot.' 12.—While the

‘photograph of Mrs, Antonio Randio

and her wfant denghter was belng
taken in & studio here, Monday, the

| ehild &ed 1a its mother's arms.

New York, Oct: 12—The trial of |

D, B, Marshdll Hangs Himwelf

Greenville, 111, Oct, 12—D. B, Mar-
shall, aged 77 yvears, & prominent
farmer of Pleasant Mount township,
where he had spent nearly all his life,
commitied suleide by hanging himself
in his barn Monday morning.

Edltor Naylor Pacalyzed.

Little Rock, Ark., Oct, 12.—George Q.
Naylor, editor of the Arkansas Dem-
oerat, was stricken’ with paralysis at
his home in this city Monday night.
His condition was somewhat improved
Tuesday night. His entire left side ig
affected.

Flood Situation Tmproving.

Kl Paso, Tex,, Oct. 12—The flood sit-
uation I8 Improving but litle, The
Southern Pacifie 18 now able to run
tralng through to California, and the
Rock Island expects to get trains
through Wednesday to the north.

Children Barned to Death,
Bionx City, Ia., Oct. 12—Two small
children of Fred Avery, a farmer living
near Moville, Woadbury county, wera
burned to death In & barn Tuesday,
which it is supposed they set afim

with matches

Out at Battle Creelr, Mich.,, among
the trees, flowers and green lawns is &
most unique building devoted entirely
to advertising. It Is occupled by the
Grandin  Advertising Agency Ltd,
which handles among other accounts,
the advertising of the Postum Cereal
Co, Ltd., aggregating in round fgures
one million dollars a year, perhaps the
largest appropriation of any one con-
cern In the world, The furnishings of
this grand structure are rich and com-
plete, and all the appointments are
worthy their beautiful environment.

Prominent newspaper and magazine
publishers and their special represent-

atlves In large number from New York,
Chleago, and various parts of .the
country attended the formal opening of
this building, and a banquet in the
evening at the Post Tavern as guests
of C, W. Post, Oct. 3, 1904.

The publishers {nspected the 14 or 15
factory bulldings of this father of tha
prepared food industry with especia
Interest, for It has grown to Its pres-
ent coiossal proportions in a trifle less
than 9 years, & marked example of the
power of gdbd and continuous adver-

OPENING OF A UNIQUE BUILDING

A Monument of Wise and Successful Newspaper
e Advertising. \

In his address to Publishers at the
Battle Creek banquet Mr. Post |ikened
the growth of & moedern commercial
enterprise to the growth of an apple-tree.
Good seed, plenty of work and water
are needed, but the tree will not bear -
apples without sunshine,

The sunshine to the commercial plapt
is publicity secured by advertising.

It is impoesible even with the heaviest
advertising to make a success unless the
article hasgoerit of a high order. Merit
is the g tree and sunshine makes
the apples grow. A good salesman
who knows how to talk with his pencan

present the loglc, argument and sales~

man ability to thousands of customers at
one time through the columns of the
newspaper, a strong contrast to the old
fashioned way of talking to one cus-
tomer at a time,

He spoke of the esteem of the adver-
tiser for a publisher that takes especial
interest in making the advertiging an-
nouncement attractive, Advertisements

should econtain truthful Information of
interest and value to readers, The
Postum methods have made Battle

| Creek famous all over the world and

tising of articles of pronounced meril. | about doubled the population.

FAILED IN REAL POLITICS.

Bueful Reminiscences of a Theatri-
eal Star Who Was the
Easy Victim,

Maclyn Arbuckle, the successful star
of the eastern company playing George
Ade's “The County Chalrman,” began his
career first as a lawyer, then he was a
politician, In the Theater Magazine ag-
pears this characteristic account of the
demise of these early ambltions, written
by Mr. Arbuckle shortly after he became
an actor:

“Ag I go about the city I notice signs
of ‘Attorney at Law.' Ahme! [wonder
if they are youug lawyers, If 80, my
heart goes gut to them, There they git,
rompanion pieces to Dickens' Micaw-
ber, ever watching and walting for gome-
thing to ‘turn up.'! Poorsouls! They go
to thelr offices and open thelr Invisible
voluminous mail, and take their clients
pne at a time, and fill their safe drawers
with fives and retainers, Oh, It is glori-
ous! Three short weeks ago [ was ane
of them—shingle swinging to the tune
of ‘Destitute and Raggity' by the rough
zephyrs of legal poverty, and It is pro-
fesslonal, you know, to be legally poor.
| But how different now! I closed the l1d
of the casket that bore all that remalns
of the 'Legal Wreek' and consigned the
remains to the fraternity that they
might be burled with becoming profes-
glonal dignity—funeral expenses to be
pald out of ‘fees due me;' fees that never
eame! It {s a great awakening from a
three vears' sleep, & young Rip Van
Winkle slumber! Fight, you lawyers,
over your fees! Seize the f{armers*
lands, ‘for fees, you linow." Take the
mules and cows. Sound forth your legal
arguments In the courts of justice! Look
you wise and renew vour 30, 60 and 80
day paper In the bank, Take all, I
quit-claim to you in fee simple for love
and affection. And, oh, yon candidates
for political and judieial hogors, ride
your scrawny horses and mules through
Red river bottoms, dine with the dear
colored voters, klss the sweet, pretty
littie dirty child of the dear voters, take
yvour mysterious grips to the ‘speaking,’
ride all night, take stock in every
chureh, colored and white, schoo] bar-
becue! Oh, what bliss, what fellclty, to
have & huge colored gentleman demand
a five, and suggest that {f it is not forth-
coming he will ‘surely turn hls whole
following and district against you,' and
oh, what woe when you haven't the five
to stay his eruel power! At last the day
has come! Up early, spreading tickets
broadeast, “Vote for Maclyn Arbuckle,
Justice of the Peace.! Opponent looking
glyly at you and wondering about your
strength. Visit polls. Your men (col-
ored) proclalm you elected without a
douht. “Want a quarter' for their din-
ners, What's the news from Wagner's,
Hoom's, Holmes' S8choolhouse, Wil-
king' Woods? Conflleting accounts,
Sometimes ahead, sometimes hehind,
The sun sets and you little khow that
your glory and responslbility sets with
it. Polls close, Nlggers yell (forevery-
body), Returns slowly come {n. Hope
up, but votes down, Opponent gets full,
You go to bed, full of expectations, Get
up, fall down. Defeated! You are a
member of the large and honorable body

of '‘Defented Candidates' Meet success-
ful candidate, Congratulate him. Knew
It all the time. Opponent gets full agaln.
Friends console, tell you von are all
right, only too youngz. Help you to pre-
pare for the Salt river packet, There
you are, Three long months canvassing,
starving, enduring, speaking, praying,
hoping and wavering! Money and office
gone, There you are! Whera? You
don't know vourself. Nobody else

PATRIOTISM OF JAPANESE.

From Empress Down td Peasant Girl
All Make Sacrifices to Help
Relief Fund.

Bocleties and assoriations have been
organized in Japan (o relieve the fam-
ilies of the fighting men, and every one
malkes certaln contributions to the relief
fupd, Some men contribute money or
goods, some thelr labor, and mogt of the
lint and bandage used {for the wounded
are the works of women, fgom the em-
press down to the peasant girl, writes
Nobnshige Amenomori, In Atlantie
Little boys and girls willingly forego
their daily sweetmeats, and give the
small moneys thus saved to the rellef
societles, A boy 11 years old in a country
gchool made one day a contribution of
two yen. It was thought too much fora
country boy's gift. The school-teacher
and the elderman of the village suspect-
eéd the money might have been given the
lad by his pavents to satisly his vanity;
in which case It should be admonished
against. An lnquiry was accordingly
made, and brought out the fact that the
boy had actually earned the money for
the purpose by devoting his play hours
to the making of straw sandals. Evea
some criminals working in prisons have
made several applications to contribute
their earninge to the {unde, though
thelr wishes have not been complled
with, In every village a compact has
been made that those remaining at home
ghould look after the farms of thase at
the front, sa that their familles may not
he disappolnted of the usua: cropa.
Sinee the outbreak of the war the goy-
ernment’s bonds have been twlee lssued
at home, and each time the subseription
more ihan trebled the amount called for,
the Imperial househald taking the lead
by subseribing 20,000,000 yen. Thus the
hardships of the warare cheerfully borne
by every man, woman and child in the
land.

The Color of Hair,

From the color of a man's halr may
be learned a good deal in regard to his
Intellectual ability, says a professor
who has for some months been closely
studylng the subject. School boys with
chestnut hair, he maintains, are 1kely
Itn be more elever than any others, and
| will generally be found, at the head of
the class, and in like manner girls with
falr halr are lkely to be far more studf-
oug and bright than girls with dark halr.
In mathematics and recitations these
boys and girls, he asserts, especlally ex-
cel. On the other hand, he says that
boys and girls with brown halr are
most 1lkely to attain distinction through
their individuality and style, and that
those with red or aubnrn halr do not
often excel In any respect.

How to Make German Ple,

A deliclous ple of German origin s
gnining favor here, It |8 made of crust
ralged over night, as bread s ralsed,
with the addition of an egg worked into

this erust is rolled out about ar inch
thick, lald in a pan and the edges
trimmed. Peaches cut in slices are then
pregsed into the dough, sprinkled with
sugar, and grated lemon may be dusted
over the fruit. Apples may be used {n-
stead of peaches, and lkewise huckle-
berries.

Hs Was Not a Vegetarian,
Viletudinrian—I am thinking of
changing my dietary, doctor, and should
like to know what is the best substitute
for roast beef and Yorkshire pudding?
Doctor—Best substitute? Why, bolled
beef'and dumplings.—Ally Sloper.

A Friendly Buggestion,
“My honor,” safd the man with the
plok nose, “is my capital.”
“Bay,” yelled a little man who was
réady to run, “I'd advise you to be care-
fcl to loek It up every nl;g."—m

Raecord-Herald.

It in the morning. Bweetened to taste, |

No Kinship.

Congressman James Ham|lton Lewls,
of Chicago, i the politest man in the
country. When In Seattle, one night
after making a flery specch he was com-
Ing down the aisle howing right and laft.
wlien he discoversd an elderly colored
lud,. *“Why, good evening, mammy,”
the colonel said,

His gpeech hadu't pleased her,'so ane
replied: “Look heah, sah; I 18 not yo'
mammy; you aln't nothin’ but jes' poor
white trash!"—Woman's Home Com-
panton.

R ————————
A Frank Triyute,

“She I8 beautiful,” sald the studious
glrl, “but she is not accomplished ”

“My dear,” answered Miss Cayenne,
“Ihere 18 no accompliahnent mors (if-
ficult than being beautiful.”—Wash
Ington Star,

Not Strange.
Yeast—Evor hear any strange iknock-
ings in your house? :
Crimsonbeak—Can't say that we do. -
My wife's knocking all the time, but,
then, there’s nothing strange about It
~—Yonkers Statesman. '




